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THE BIED 'GBIP'1
IT happened once that a king, who had a great kingdom
and three sons, became blind, and no human skill or
art could restore to him his sight. At last there came
to the palace an old woman, who told him that in the
whole world there was only one thing that could give
him back his sight, and that was to get the bird Grip;
his song would open the king's eyes.
When the king's eldest son heard this he offered to
bring the bird Grip, which was kept in a cage by a king
in another country, and carefully guarded as his greatest
treasure. The blind king was greatly rejoiced at his son's
resolve, fitted him out in the best way he could, and let
him go. When the prince had ridden some distance
he came to an inn, in which there were many guests, all
of whom were merry, and drank and sang and played at
dice. This joyous life pleased the prince so well that he
stayed in the inn, took part in the playing and drinking,
and forgot both his blind father and the bird Grip,
Meanwhile the king waited with both hope and
anxiety for his son's return, but as time went on and
nothing was heard^of him, the second prince asked leave
to go in search of his brother, as well as to bring the bird
Grip. The king granted his request, and fitted him out
in the finest fashion. But when the prince came to the
inn and found his brother among his merry companions,
1 Translated from the Swedish,